First Sailor.                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                              Well, net or none,
Td drown him while we have the chance to do it.
Second Sailor. It's certain I'd sleep easier o' nights
If he were dead; but who will be our captain,
Judge of the stars, and find a course for us?
First Sailor. I've thought of that. We must have Aibric
with us,
For he can judge the stars as well as ForgaeL
[Going towards Ailric.]
Become our captain, Aibric* I am resolved
To make an end of Forgael while he sleeps*
There's not a man but will be glad of it
When it is over, nor one to grumble at us.
Ailric. You have taken pay and made your bargain for it.
First Sailor. What good is there in this hard way of
living,
Unless we drain more flagons in a year
And kiss more lips than lasting peaceable men
In their long lives? Will you be of our troop
And take the captain's share of everything
And bring us into populous seas again?
Aibric. Be of your troop! Aibric be one of you
And Forgael in the other scale! kill Forgael,
And he my master from my childhood up!
If you will draw that sword out of its scabbard
I'll give my answer.
First Sailor.                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                     You have awakened him.
[To Second Sailor.'
We'd better go, for we have lost this chance.
[They go out.
390